LONG,   LONG   TRAIL
family may live for centuries in this country or that, but suddenly
one day he wakes up and finds that he is not a Czech or a Slovak
or a German or an Austrian or a Pole — but a Jew, and a Jew
with no home. Assimilation is impossible, for all the Jews. What
you are doing to-day, once more, is only to plaster over a wound
that needs a surgical operation. I myself assert that I am a Qzech5
— he did not say 'I am a Czech', as I noticed — 'for my family has
lived here for a hundred and fifty years, I fought in the war first
with the Austro-Hungarian armies, then with the Czech Legions in
Russia against Germany and Austro-Hungary, for the freedom of
the Czech nation. I can underst^pd now that anti-Jewish feeling
is rising among the Czechs. How could it not, after all that they
have been through? As long as they were free they gave us every-
thing. Now they are no longer free themselves, hatred and bitter-
ness against everything is fomenting within them/
This was a cry from the heart. On this basis I could have given
" my hand to Julius Malychek and said eSir, you are my friend and
brother, go and live peacefully within the borders of your Jewish
state and I should like to think that you would be among the
allies of my own country, to fight as a volunteer in your army if
some predatory successor of the Turk attacks you. But here, at this
moment, you are doing everything you can to monopolize the
compassion and contributions and help of the Christian outer
world in the interest of your fellow-Jews while a far larger number
of non-Jews, within the confines of this your home-town, are in
far worse plight. You say you have nowhere to go, but this is not
quite true, because the Jew in adversity can always count on the
immediate and abundant help of Jews in a neighbouring country,
as you yourself are proving at this moment. The non-Jew, in
like case, is the most pitiable of creatures, hunted from concentra-
tion camp to prison and to destitutes' home, and with not one
single soul in all that outer world who cares the faintest damn
about him, and I have just been seeing this with my own eyes.5
I did ask Julius Malychek about the non-Jewish refugees in that
town, but he immediately lost interest, said he now had to go and
renew his efforts to nqelt the hearts of the local authorities, and
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